Rise Of the Brave tangled Guardians 
by FanFictionFreak87 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon, Rise of the Guardians 
Genre: Friendship, Hurt-Comfort 
Language: English 

Characters: Hiccup, Jack Frost, Snotlout 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2015-09-15 02:15:07 

Updated: 2015-09-15 02:15:07 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 08:32:58 

Rating: K 

Chapters : 1 

Words: 687 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: I'm not sure... Will update summary later... Please 
try 


Rise Of the Brave tangled Guardians 


Hiccup saw his friend racing to their "meeting" place, 
actually just Mildews old shack, unused since he died, 
racing them all. Rapunzel kept tripping over her hair, 
bundle and jumping up again. Snotlout was just walking 
helping Rapunzel up every time she tripped. 


It was 

Merida was out 
landing in a 
slowly. 


"Hiccup! Come on, we have very important matters to discuss!" Merida 
shouted while running past. Hiccup nodded and ran downstairs to 
follow. What were his friends up to now? It was never good. 


"Jack! WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU HAVE A LOOSE TOOTH! Let me see, let me 
see!" Tooth shouted, excited. Jack immediately clasped a hand over 
his mouth, realizing he had accidentally let that information 
slip . 


"Urn... I have to go now!" Jack said running from Tooth." I'm just 
going to go for a walk... In a forest... a forest you know nothing 
about . . . yea that ' s it . " 


Tooth pouted. "Fine. Just watch out for the things from that place 
that they call "Berk". And if that tooth comes out..." 


"I get it, I get it bye!" Jack flew out the window, not knowing what 
lay in store. 


"We have to trap a spirit! If we do, then we will be the heroes of the 
village!" Merida exclaimed. They had all been talking about spirits, 
and how evil they were. 


"Well, how exactly would we trap a spirit?" Hiccup asked. 



"Follow me!" Rapunzel said. 


Jack was walking through the forest, knowing it was a little close to 
the village for comfort. He just shrugged. He grit his teeth, and 
felt a pop. He opened his mouth and out fell a tooth. Oh great, he 
thought. The mini fairies are going to have a field day. He pocketed 
the tooth and took a step forward. Then he was pulled by his foot 
into a rope trap, his staff falling out of his hands and onto the 
ground.. He yelped. Great... he thought, now how am i supposed to get 
out thisHiccup saw his friend racing to their "meeting" place. It was 
actually just Mildews old shack, unused sincehe died. Merida was out 
racing them all. Rapunzel kept tripping over her hair, landing in a 
bundle and jumping up again. Snotlout was just walking slowly, 
helping Rapunzel up every time she tripped. 

"Hiccup! Come on, we have very important matters to discuss!" Merida 
shouted while running past. Hiccup nodded and ran downstairs to 
follow. What were his friends up to now? It was never good. 

"Jack! WHAT DO YOU MEAN YOU HAVE A LOOSE TOOTH! Let me see, let me 
see!" Tooth shouted, excited. Jack immediately clasped a hand over 
his mouth, realizing he had accidentally let that information 
slip . 

"Urn... I have to go now!" Jack said running from Tooth." I'm just 
going to go for a walk... In a forest... a forest you know nothing 
about . . . yea that ' s it . " 

Tooth pouted. "Fine. Just watch out for the things from that place 
that they call "Berk". And if that tooth comes out..." 

"I get it, I get it bye!" Jack flew out the window, not knowing what 
lay in store. 

"We have to trap a spirit! If we do, then we will be the heroes of the 
village!" Merida exclaimed. They had all been talking about spirits, 
and how evil they were. 

"Well, how exactly would we trap a spirit?" Hiccup asked. 

"Follow me!" Rapunzel said. 

Jack was walking through the forest, knowing it was a little close to 
the village for comfort. He just shrugged. He grit his teeth, and 
felt a pop. He opened his mouth and out fell a tooth. Oh great, he 
thought. The mini's are going to have a field day. He pocketed the 
tooth and then took a step forward. He was pulled by his foot into a 
rope trap, his staff rattling out of his hands and onto the path. He 
yelped. Great... he thought, how am I going to get out of this 
one? 

"We caught something" he heard a not to distant voice yell. Too 
late... God no... Mim help me. 


End 
f ile . 



